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| in thy filent hall, and thy voice of mutfic ceafe, 


muted hin. the fair Sulmina; but the maid re- 
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« Orran. Thou fitteft by thine ore grey 
fone; fon of Arar,thy harp lies filent by thy fide ; 
why dott thou not praife the departed ! Around 
thee they hover 2s clowds, about the place of 
their reft; but no voice is heard but the whift- 
ling trees and mumuring brock. Why fo tt- 
lent, fon of Arar, when the fons of fame are 
around thee ? . 

« Son of Arar. Thowknowell the fame of 
the departed Orran ; the deeds of other times 
teem on thy foul. ‘Take thou the harp, and let 
the bard of youth hear the fong, that he may 
pour its light on future times, leaft their name 
be forgot on their hills, when thy harp is hung 


like the murmurs of the evening breeze that 
die away in the filence of night. 

«“ Orran. My voice thall ceafe, and my harp 
ere long, fhall be filene ; but their fame thail 
not be forgotten. Thou mayeit hilen to tacir | 
praife, and leave it to the bards that come 
behind thee. 

«On thefe hills lived Dumor of Spears, 
his daughter of beauty moved graceful on his 


hills, and her harp was the joy of his hall 
Lava faw the maid and loved her. His arm 
was ftrong in the wars of Dumor. He pro- 
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fifed his love, and gave her heart to Ronnan. | 
Ronnan, of the fair hair and mildeft look, 
whofe dwelling tlood by the ftream of Strutho- 
man. He heard of Sulmina’s grief, and fent | 
his fcout to bring her to his hills She went 
with the fen of night ; but Lava met them on | 
the lonely heath. An oak, and a thoufand | 
thongs confine the {cout ; a dark-wombed fhip | 
feceives the maid. Loud were her cries as | 
they bounded over the ridgy waves—R onnan, | 
relieve me; O Ronnan, relieve thy Jove !— 
But he hears thee not, haplefs maid; by the 
fide of a ftream he fits thinking thou doit 
come. 

«“ What detains thee, Sulmina, fo long ? 
what keeps my love from the place of her pro- 
mife? Ljiften, but hear not the tread of her 
foot ; "tis but the breeze ruftling in the with- 
ered leat. Long is the night without thee, 
my love. Why ftand you ftill, ye ftars of 
Heaven ? Have you forgot to run your courfe 
or are you like me, waiting for your loves? 
But the night is long, why cofl thou forget to 
doft thou 
fleep fo long in thy fecret chambers? Ah, I 
know it, thou haft met with thy Sulmina, fcr 
Ifee her not in the heavens. You are toge- 
ther, fair lights, and the nights feem fhort to 
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you; but it is long, long to me, without my 
wn beloved. Lift thy head fun of the morn- 
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_ the place of her promife.’ 


** The morning came at length. but brought 
not his beloved. He fawa cloud rife before 
It had the form of Sulmina. He ran to 
grafp it, but a blaft came and paffed through 
its airy limbs. It vaniflied; Ronnan feared 
the fign, and went to the aged Senar. 

‘- Under the awful fhade or his oak he ftands, 
leaning on a ftaff; his head of age ftoops to 
the ground, his grey Jocks hang down his breaft, 
and his dim eyes are fixed on the earth; but 
his foul is mixed with the {pirits of air, and his 
converfe is with ghofts. 

«© What feeft thou of my love, faid Rouman, 
what feeft thou of Sulmina?’ «1 fee faid the 
aged, a youth tied to an cak. A veffel rides 
the wave ; Sulmina pours her voice on the fea. 
Her cries are loud in mine ear.’ * Sad is thy 
tale to me,’ faid Ronnan, ‘ thou haft not heard 
it all,’ faid Senar. 

« Mournfnl the chief retire? 5 with his {pear 
he ftruck the tofs of his fhicid. His youths 
heard the found, and we poured from all our 
hills to the ftream of our chief. We pafied the 
nicht in flence, for great was the grief of Ron- 

‘o harp was heard ; no feaft was fpread ; 
no oak gave its glimmering light. But cold, 
drooping, and dark, we fat till day arofe in 
the eaft. With morning we rufhed to the 
deep, and with night found our hoft on the 
fhore of Lava. Dark and cold was that night, 
fon of Arar, and unfheltered was the place of 
our reft in the land of ftrangers. ‘The obtcu- 


nan, 


| heath caufeth his feeble knecs to fumble. 
Who art thou, aged wanderer of the night; 
and why fo late on the lonely heath? Hatt 
thou too loft the delight of thy foul; or haft 
thou caufe of grief like me? . 

“Old Man. ‘I thought I heard a voice. 
Thou knoweft, my child, the voice of thy fa- 
ther; was it not he calling to me to follow 
him to the place of his repofe ?’ 

“ Yeuth ‘No; my father’s voice was 
fweet like thine own ; and you know he woul 
come to meet thee, and call me, as he was 
wont, his tittle hero. No; I will lead you 
home again, for thefe are ftrangers, though 
they have arms like my father’s.’ 

“© Old Man. And doft thou fee their arms ? 
Then they are fent by Lava to feck our lives. 
To mine they are welcome ; but canft thon fly, 
my child? No, thou canft not; and if thou 
couldft, it were bafe. No, the place is good, 
my child; ase we not at the tomb of thy fa- 
ther ? let them open it, and we ourfelves will 
lie in it.’ 

“‘ Ronman. * Peace be to the aged! faid - 
Ronnan, as he took him by the hand. * We 
are not come from Lava, neither are we of 
his friends. But reft thou here, and tell the 
caufe of thy grief, and our arms fhall defend 
thee.’ 

“© O/d Afan.. * And here I will reft; it is 








red ftars were feen at times through their part- | 


ed clouds. Some obferved their colour 
bload, and feared the fign; frequent was the 
howling of ghofts. and many heard the fpirits 
of their fathers Jamenting the approaching fall 
of their children. 

* Ronnan fat by a moffy ftone, leaning on 
the fhields of his fathers. I fang at times the 
tales of old, and the decds of his father, when 
he fought on the coaft of Ullin, with Com- 
mar of many hills. ‘ Ceafe faid the chief, thy 
fong, till the day fhall light me to Lava; for 
my wrath againit his race is kindled at the 
mention of the wars of Ullin It was there 
his father purfued the deer of our hills, and 
fought my early death, when I could not i:ft 
up the {word to defend me. Cne eof his men 
had pity on my youth, amd faved me; but 
our auns are {til in his halls, tor my father 
did not live to demand them. The race of 
Lava has always been our foes. How long 
fhall we let them go unpunifhed ? But what 


- low and broken voice is -that from the heath ? 


Doft thou not fee that aged warrior drawing 
near us? A little boy leads that hand which 
was wort to hold the maffy fhield, and the 
fpear, formed into a ftaff, fupports the other. 
Every titde rill ftops his pace, and the lowly 
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the clay cold dweiling of my fon, and Iam 
come with his.only child to mourn over it. 
How filent under this peaceful flone art thou 
now, my fon, that wait wont to rear through 


the field of battle! Thy tongue of mufic, 
now is it become mute, and thy arm of! 


ftrength is ftiff and cold as the clods that hie 
befide it! But one fun has run his coutfe, fince 
thou didit rejoice hke him in thy ftrength, and 
gladden the cager eyes, of thy father. Like 
him too, daiknefs, thick darknefs, hath now 
obfcured thy face. Yet his light fall return, 
and he will again rejoice. But, when fhal! 
thy long, long night be over? When thall the 
flumberer of the tomb arife from his dark 
and filent dwelling ? You weep, ftrangers, 


‘for my fon; I know you are not come from 
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Lava. Mourn then with me his untimely fall; 
for he was brave, and hike yourfelves, he was 
kind and generous, © 

« Ronnan. * Mourn for him we do,’ faid 
Ronnan ; ‘but why is he fallen fo fuon ; was 
it by the hand of gloomy Lava ?: 

«© Old Man. It was, and for no fault bee 
friendfhip. But in this my fon was like his fa- 
thers. It was the mark of our race, that we 


| ftood up, though alone to defend the friendlefs. 


When I was ftrong in my arms of ‘Youth, as 
the tenant of this temb was Igte, I attended 
the father of Lava, whea he took the {fpoils 
from the halls of Struthormans My words 
were loud againft him, for the heroes were 
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abfentYapd there were none to oppofe him. 
One child indeed there was, who fcarce could 
wicld a little arrow like a fpear: yet, what 
could he more? He heaved it againit the 
foe; the blunt end of the harmlels weapon 
ell on the foot of Fuarar. The gloomy chief, 
turned his eye upon the child, and faid. 
‘ Hereafter this youth may raife a more dan- 
gerous fpear againft us; let us carry him away 
and leave him on that defert ifle, where we 
wait for the morning.’ We came to the iile, 
but my foul was grieved for the helplefs boy ; 
he admired the brightnefs of my arms, clung 
faft to my knee, fmiled in my face, and called 
me father. My heart meited for lis fate, and 
my fecret tears fell on his yellow locks. I 
took him in my arms, though night, and 
carried him through the waves to his weeping 
mother. She gave me this fpear, and called 
the name of her child Ronnan*; but fince I 
have not heard of Struthorman, or of the 
young and lovely Ronnan, till Lava came 
from the wars of Dumor,. and told the mourn- 
ful maid that loved him, that he left her Ron- 
nan wounded by the ftream of his land. My 
fon knew my friendfhip for Ronnan, and iil. 
ed he were near to lift the fpear of Struthur- 
man in defence of the firit that owned it. 
His words came to Lava’s ears, and his peo- 
ple gathered round my fon at the feait, when 
his fword was hung in the hall, and his thield 
fecured by him. ‘his grave may tell the reit. 
Mark it, ftrangers ; and when yeu pafs, fhed 
atear above it, and tell it is. the tomb of La- 
mor, atid of his father, for I fhall foon be laid 
in it but if ye know the friends of Ronnan, car- 
ry my child to them, that they may defend 
him, and give them this fpear, for they thall 
know it.’ 

«© The figh burft from the heart of our 
chief; he fell on the neck of the aged, and 
told him he was Ronnan. ‘Their mingled tears 
fell in a fhower en the grave of Lamor, as 
they embraced each other in filent joy. But 
. what noife is that, like the fullen murmurs of a 
ftream. when the ftorm is going to burft on the 
hills ? It is the foe with their numerous holt, 
their ftecl faintly glimmers to the dawn of the 
morning. Ronnan heard the fong of battle, 
and the joy of his countenance returned. He 
ftruck his fhield, and his heroes at once ga- 
thered behind him. As the fpirit of night 
moves with the colleéted blaft of heaven in 
his courfe, when he prepares to pour his force 
on the groves of ew fo Ronnan led; fo 
followed his heroes. The noife of battle fpread 
on every fide, and the fongs of war are heard. 
Ronnan efpies the gloomy Lava, and Lava, 
feesthe rage of Ronnan. ‘Toward each other 
they bend their courfe with thoufands behind. 

“ Thou haft feen two black rocks rolling 
from oppofite hills to meer in the valley below, 
a clould of fmoke rifes behind, and follows the 
tract of each. Snch was the onfet of battle. 
Swords clafh, and fhields refound. Heads and 
helmets fall ; blood runs in a thoufand ftreams, 
and the fpirits of fallen heroes afcend on its thin 
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* Rothonnan, through waver; alluding to 
the manner of his deliverance. 








RF eee 








airy fmoke. But who can tell the Qiife of 
battle? Ronnan and Lava met. ‘hey flrove 
like two eagles of heaven when they contend 
for the prey on the brow of Ardven, From 
fide to fide they bound and {pring, and pour 
death in itreams from their Kecl. But fee, La- 
va ftoops on-his kneé ; his fhield fupports the 
half-fallen chief and his arm can fearce uplife 
the fword. ¢ Yield, faid Ronnan, thy fword, 
and reftore Sulmina; I feek not the death of 
my foes when their arm is weak.’—¢ Yield, I 
mult Lava replied, for my blood is fhed, and 
I feel my life departing. Sulmina mutt be 
thine. She refts in her fecret cave, near the 
blue courfe of a ftream behind that towering 
rock, But let her raife my tomb in this plain ; 
for fhe was the love of Lava the unhappy.’— 
He ceafed; he funk on his fhileld, and his 
peopie fled. Ronnan bade us fpare them in 
their flight, as he fwift aflcended the rock to 
find the place of Suimina. . The blue ftream 
he found, and the cave on its winding bank ; 
but no Sulmina was there. 
O Sulmina?~ My yve it-is thy Ronnan calls 
thee! He called; but only the rocks and 
echoing bank anfwered to his cries. At length 
the mournful howling of his dog was heard 
among the falling foe. Thither he turned, 
and found Sulmina? She had rufhed to the 
battle to fee her Ronnan; but a wandering ar- 
row came and pierced her fiowy breaft: the 
{parkling light of her eye was dim, and the 
rofe of her cheek was faded. Ronnan, pale 
like her own breathlefs corpfe, fell on her 
neck, and vented in deep mourns his heart-felt 
anguiih. Sulmina half-opened her eyes, but 
{poke not ; the clofed them again in peaceful 
filence, well pleafed to fee her Ronnan, He 
brought her over the waves in his fhip, and 


here we raifed her mournful tomb. “Here too 
refts the youthful Konnan, whofe arm was 
once fo ftrong. Mournful and fad, his days 


were few on the hill. 
his beloved. Under 
was laid, where grows the ruftling grafs, be- 
fide his Sulmina. Often when I left here to 
the glimmering light of the moon, I fee the 
faint forms on its beams, and raife the fong in 
praife of their deeds. Why art thou fo filent, 
fon of Arar, when the children of fame are 
around thee ?” 


He did not long furvive 
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AUTHENTIC ACCOUNT or ruiz VOLUSMTARY 
BURNING or some MARAITA WOMEN, 


IN CONSEQUENCE OF ENE DEATHS 
OF THEIR HUSBANDS. 
As the same actually took place at Poonab, 
in Fuly 1787. 
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IT efcaped me to mention, ina former ad- 
drefs (as I intended), having feen tow Maratta 
women, one about 20, and the other not 30 
years old, periorm the aftonithing ceremony of 
Suttee, or bevoting themfeives to the flames, on 
recoiving the news of deths of their hufbands, 
who died in the army of the diforer then 
raging in it, and who were in very humble ftati-- 


Where art thou, | 


| ons 5 fo that the powerful impreflion of grief fo, 
the lots of a dear friend prefent to the fenfe, 
or the powerful impulfe of family pride, caning 
have precipitated theim to fo iucOnCéiVable 4 
pitch of enthufiafm. 

| ‘this horrid and aftonithing a& is perform, 
by the Maratta womau by throwing themfelyg 
headlong #.to.a pit about fourteen teet deep, 


previoufly put in, and reduced to a ficree fir 
of embers, for the reception of the vidlims 5 ang 
on her precipitating herfelf into it, after goi 


ing, carcumamdulating the pit, &c. large quan. 
tities of raw, oil, wood, and other inflammabl 
materials, are thrown on her. At the fame in. 
| itant; a great clamour is raifed by the Popilace, 
| which joined tothe found of trumpets, drur 

and the barbarous mufic which accompanied the 
procefiion to.the fatal fpot, effeCtually drowns 
tue fhrieks of the expiring. devotee. z 

The two in quettion, who feem to have bee, 
clotely connected in the bonds of private fri: 
fhip, threw themfelves at the fame moment jp. 
to tow pits dug for them clofe to each other, 
The method obferved by the Bramin women jy 
different: an apartment is made in the funey 
pile, in which the body of the deceafed is depo. 
fited, and into which the victim enters (ait 
performing the requifite ceremonies of ablation, 
&c,)through a fma!l aperture left for the pun 
pofe. ‘he domes which fupport the upper p; 
of the pile are then let down, and at the fai 
moment the combultible materials; with whic 
the cellar it ficted, are fet fire to. : 

Several of thefe melancholy and inconceivabl 
inftanees of the ftrength and weaknefs of th 
human mind have happened during my refideng 
here and in other places ; but the sene above de 
fcribed is the firft Lever faw, which happend: 
on the 26th of March laft, clofe to my te %, 
where I am forry to find I am likely to be 
involuntary {peCtator of many more; being 4 
the conflux of two rivers, a*circumitance grate 
ful to the prejudices of thefe people, ia perfom 
ing the purifications requifite to fuch aQs, ani 
their funeral rites. 

This evening, about five, I was haftily called 
tobe a fpectator of the theckingcermony of felf 
devotion, fometimes practifed among the Bram 
in females on the death of their hatbands, — 

Soon after I and my conduétor had quite 
the houfe, we were informed the Swuétee (fo 
that is the name given to the perfon who d 
votes herfelf) had pafled, and her track 
marked. by the Goofol and Beetle leaf, whis 
fhe had fcattered as fhe went along. Shel 
reached the Moolah, which runs clofe unde 
town, before we arrived ; and having perfo 
ed her laft ablutions, was fitting at the wate 
edge. Over her head was held a punker ; 3 
attendant fanned her with a waving handhe 
chief ; and fhe was furrounded by her relatio 











‘Ya few friends, and fome chofen Bramins ;t 


populace being kept aloof by the guard from 
government. In this fituation, I learn ff 
good authority, fhe diftributed among the Br 
mins two thoufand rupees, and the jewels ¥ 
which fhe came.decorated ; referving only, 4 
is ufual on thefe cocafions, a mall ornamté 
in her nofe, called mootce ( perhaps from a pea 





or two on it) and a bracelet of plain gold@ 


bout four of which are filled up with the by. 
ning remains of a latge quantity of wood, 


through various preparatory ceremonies of bath. 
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$ wrift. From her pofturg, Ticould fee on- 
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y her hands; which, with the palms joined, 
bout her head in an attitude of invoca- 


f. 
9) ; . > 
sa Quitting therefore this: polt, I removed 


gane ‘ ; + 
iferving the oonftruttion of the funeral pile, 


fo commanded the path-way, by whiclr Lun- 
derftood, fhe would approach ite os 
‘Lhe {pot chofen for its erection was about 
forty paces from the river, and dire@tly fronting 
the Suctee. When I came up, the frame only 
was fixed? it confifted of four uprights, each 
gbout ten feet high; they flood rather more 
than nine feet afunder lengthwife, and under 
fix in breath. Soon after, by ropes: faftened 
near the top of the uprights, was fufpended a 
roof of rafters; and on it again, heaped as ma- 
ay billets as it would bear. Beneath arofe a 
ie of more fubitantial timbers, to the height 
of about four feet, which was. covered over with 
dry ftraw and brathes of a fragrant and facred 
fhrub, called reste: ‘the fides ‘and one end 
being then filled up with the fame materials, 
the other extremity was left open as an entrance. 
he melancholy bower compieted, the lady 
got up and walked forware! unfupported amidit 
her friends: fhe approached the door-way ; and 
then, having paid certain devotions, retired a 
few yards afide, and was encircled as before. 
The dead body was brought from the bank 
(where it had hitherto remained, clofe to the 
place the Swttee lately fat on) was’ laid upon the 
pile, and with it feveral {weetmeats, and a 
paper bag containing cither flour or dutt of 
fandal. ‘Lhe widow arofe, and walked three 
times lowly round the pile; then feating her- 
{elf oppofite the entrance, on a fmall fquare 
ftone conftantly ufed in fuch cafes, on which 
two feet were rudely tlretched, the received 
nd returned the endearments ot her compani- 
@i-with ‘great ferenity. “Chis over, the again 
food up; and having itroked her right hand, 
in the fondeft manner, ever the heads of a fa- 
voured few, gently inclining her perfon to- 
wards them, fiie Jet Ker arms fall round their 
necks in a faint embrace, and turned from 
them. Now with her hands indeed, upheld 
to heaven, but with her,poor eyes caft in a glare 
of total abftraGtion deep into the den of anguith 
that awaited her, fhe ftopped awhile a piteous 
ftatue! At length, without altering a feature, 
or the leaft agitation of her frame, fhe afcend- 
ed the door-way unaflifted ; and, laying down 
befide her hufband’s corpfe, gave herfelf, in the 
meridian of health and beauty, a victim to a 
barbarous and cruelly confecrated error of mif- 
guided faith. As foon as‘ fhe entered, fhe was 
hid from view by bundles of ftraw, with which 
the aperture was clofed up, and the actors in 
this tragic feene feemed to vie with each other 
who fhould be moit forward in hurrying it to 
aconclufion At once, fome darkened the air 
with a cloud of Geolol; fome, darting their 
hatchets at the fulpending cords, felled the la- 


den roof, upon her; and others rufhed eagerly 


forward to apply the fatal torch} Happily, im 
this moment of infufferable agony, when the 
mind n.uft have loft her dominion, and the ear 
expected to be pierced by the unavailing cries 
of nature, the welcome din of the trumpct 
broke forth from every quarter. 

When the conflagration took place, and not 
till then, it was fed for a time with large quan- 


minence that gave me aa opportunity. of | 
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tities of rheesethrown by the neareit aikin; but, 


no combutftible whatever, that I either faw or 
could learn, was ufed.in prepariag the pile. Ie 
is faid to be the cuftom, that as the Sutter af- 


cends the pile, the is furnifhed with alight ta- 


except the footfee and ftraw before mentioned, | 


“Nation, | have conquered 
| have not been ableto huavanize mviell, cr to 


foo fimilar a kind, the Czar was heard with ar 
afflicting figh to exclaimy”-T have ¢iilized my 
ether nations, ‘yet } 


| fubdue my paffions.’” . 


per, tofet fire to it herfelf; and my compani- | 


-on, who was a Bramin, afferted that in this in- 


{tance it was the cafes but I traced the whole 
progrefs of the ceremonies with fo clofe and 
eager an attention, that I think I may fafely 
contradict him, ' 

As curiofity may be excited to know fome- 
thing of the fubje€t of this’ terrible; though 
here not uncommon immolation, I have col- 
lected the particulars ; 

The Lady’s name was Toolfeboy, her huf- 
band’s Ragaboy ‘Tauntee. He was about thir- 
ty years old, ‘and nephew to Jonaboy Daddah, 
a perfon of diftinction in this place: a little 
girl about four years of age, the fruit of their 
union, furvivesthem. ‘Toolfeboy was nineteen, 
her ftature above the middle ftandaz4, her form 
elegant, and her features interefting and ex- 
preilive ; her eyes, in particular, large, bold, 
and commanding. At the folemn moment in 
which alone] {aw her, thefe beauties were emi- 
nently confpicuous; notwithftanding her face 
was difcoloured with furmerick, hex hair difhe- 
velled and wildly ornamented with flowers, 
and her looks, as they forcibly ftruck me 
throughout the ceremony, like thofe of one 
whole fenfes wandered; or, to come nearer. 
the impreflion, whofe foul was already fleeting, 
and in a ftate of half feparation from -the bo- 


dy. 


ee 


The Dellert. 


SATURDAY, MAY 11. 





‘PETER THE GREAT. 
Malignity, and that fpirit of leveliing the hu- 


tnan character which but too often takes place 
in little and vicious minds, endeavoured to blaft 
the memory of this honor to ‘humanity with 
the ftain of indulgence in fpirtuous liquors: 

Mr. Bell, who made many enquiries refpedt- 
ing the truth of this afperfion upon fo illuftrious 
a character as thatof Czar, tells us, that thofe 
perfons who, by their officers about the pere 
fon of “Peter the Great might be fuppofed’ to 
be the beft acquainted with his difpofition, al- 
ways difavowed his drifrking to exceis, and in- 
fifted on his being a fober Prince. ”decan my- 
felf aver,” adds this intelligent Traveller,” that 
during the campaign of the expedition to Der- | 
bent, in Perfia,the Czar was not once guilty of the 
leaft excefs, but rather lived abflemioufly. Peter 
occafionally fuffered his anger to prevail over his 
reafon : in one of his paroxyfms of fury he with- 
out caufe {truck the conductor of his gardens at 
Peterhoff over the back with his eane ; the man, | 
indignant at this violent treatment, which he 
was confcious he had not deferved, took to his 


ons ee er te es 











bed, and died foon afterwards. During his il- 
ne{fs Peter vifited him, and made every apology | 


Vhis Princeswas at Paris in 1717, and was 
treated with every mark Of refpect that fo diiiia- 
guithed a character deferved. 

The regent fent the royal carriages to take him 
to the capital and ordered that all his expences 
upon the road. fhould be paid,and that he thou!d 
be treated as King of France in every place 
through which he pafed. On his arrival at 
Paris, he was introduced to th: Louver, where 
the Queen’s apartment was fitted up for himy 
He faid the apartment was too magnificent, and 
defired to be taken to a private room, and got 
immediately into his carriage. He was conduct. 
ed to the Hotel de Lefdiguieres near the arfenal, 
with which for the fame reafon he fognd equal 
fault ; and feeing that it was in vain to remon- 
ftrate any cent ordered a fmith, who waited 
upon him in his fuite, to get him a tent bed, 
and to put it up in a cloiet. A table was kept 
for him of forty covers a day, and he was con- 


tinually attended by a detachment of the King’s. 


life guard. 

However carelefs he might be of etiquette, 
there were certain occafions on which he wes 
atentive to it. Whatever impatience on his 
arrival at Paris he thewed to go into and fee 
the city, he would not quit his Hetél till the 
king had paid him the firft vific. 

This Czar’s drefs while he was at Paris was 
extremely imple ; he wore a {uit of plain cloth, 
a large belt to which hung a fare, a round 
wig without powder, anda thirt- without 
ruifies. He had ordered a new wig; the wig 
maker brought him one of thofe full-bottome 
ones then in vogue. The Czar took it coolly 
up into one hand, ‘ard with the other, took a 
pair of {ciffars and eufitreund. in no refped& 
witweever could he bear the leait rentraiitt. 
When he was tired of the company that was 
with him, he either abrubtly quitted the room, 
or difmificd them with a nod; and when his 
Carriages were not ready at the moment he 
wanted them, he would get imto the carriage 
of the firft perfon that was Waiting and tike 
it to the place to which he wanted to go. On 
receiving the vifit of the king (who was then 
a child) the Czar went out of his room to receive 
him, into it, and gave him the elbow chair; 
then took him in. his arms, and converfed pa- 
tiently with him by means of an interpreter. 
Matiers of mere taite and pleafure affe€ted the 
Czar very flightly ; every thing that had an ob- 
je& of atility, whatever related to commerce, 
to trade, to the mechanical arts; arrefted his at- 
tention, ‘The, Regent made him a prefent of 
fome fine Gobelin tapeftry, and afword enrich- 
ed with diamonds: he atcepted the firft, and 
refuied the latter. He was much pleafed when, 
being at the mint, he faw a coin ftruck before 
him, which he took up, and found his own 
portrait.on one fede of it, and on the other the 
figure of Fame, thus infcribed, «“ Vives acguirit 
eunde.” ~~ 

According to Duclos, from whom the pre- 
ceeding account js taken, he was mech affe¢ted 
at quitting Prance, and faid that he faw with 


in his power to his offended fervant ; but it was | grief that -it was haftening to ruin_itfelf by its 


too late. On this, as on fome other oceafions of 
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luxury. 
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THE DEATH OF LAURA. 


—2+ oe 


WINTER o'er all the dreary fcene, 
Had fpread his hoary veft ; 

And dufky-mantled Cee had call’d, 
The village nymphs to reft : 


Save Laura—moft affifted maid 
Of Sorrow’s penfive train; 
Her, the departed beams of day 
Had warn’d to reft in vain. 


Defponding, near a willow ftretch’d, 
Overhanging Deva’s wave, 

Her thoughts were borne on frenzy’s wings, 
To Henry's wat'ry grave. 


Her woe the Moon alone beheld, 
Fair Regent of the night; 
Then darting,’mid the fnow-clad boughs, 


Her gtimm ring rays of hght. - 


« Now, ye once fmiling groves!” the eryd, 
‘« Diveited of your bloom ; 
« Bemoan with me my Henry's tare, 


««Tn fympathetic gloom ' 


ss Oft thro’ yon wild romantic maze, 
«¢ Mine eager feet have rov’d; 
“To gain this lonely dear retreat, 
«« And hail the youth I lovd. 


« Alas! the youth I lovd, no more 
“¢ This dear retreat can fhare :—~ 

« The haunt of joy whilft Henry livd, 
«« Now, that of dark defpair. 


«* My humble lot hath been the fource, 
« Th unhappy fource of woe ; 

<s For which this heart muft ceafelefs heave, 
‘“« Thefe eyes muft ceafelefs flow. 


“« His fordid parent from mine arms, 
“ The gen’roes youth withdrew ; 
« And why ?—all love his av’rice fpurn'd, 


“Where Fortune's gifts were few. 


«* To Libyan. thores, paternal rage 
«“ Hig offspring hence remov'd; 

** Like him, with brutal hand to seize 
“ That liberty he lovd. 








seeco | “Til could thy hands, my Henry, drag 


« From huts they priz’d before, 
« The forrowing: Aftic and his mate, 
‘To glad 4 fervile thore : 


«« Thyfelf to faithful love a flave, 
« With fanCtion’d force to part 
«s The Jover from his lover arms, 
| e Muft wound thy gentle heart. 


} «« O Servitude ! thy galling fcourge, 

« We view with proud difdain; 

- « How can thofe men who freedom prize, 
« Their fellow-men enchain ? 


“Shall Chriftians, who in tendernefs 
} «Should rival e’en the dove, 
“In other ties the gui/tlef/s bind 

« Than thofe of Chriftian love? 


“© Yes, wretched Negroes! whom the fangs 
«Of prowling Panthers {pare, 

“For you, cnlighten’d Chriltians lay 
«“ Their greedy blood-ftain’d {mare !"— 


Here Laura paus’d 3 and, and as a cloud 
Ob{cures the lamp of night, 
A mania o'er her fenfes ftole, 


And darken'd reafon's hight. 








From the cold bank, with fecble limbs, 
The poor lymphatic rofe, 
| And cried~-“ Ah ! circling waters, tow 


‘sMy Henry's corte enclofe. 


« Why of my love this bow’'r bereave ? 





| « Nobow'r he valu'd more, 
| we hy tear from Laura’s arms the youth, 
«« Her heart muft e’er deplore ? 


| « Huth, huth ! thou chilling wintry bla ! 
*# His well known voice | hear! 

«No more is life of blifs forlorn! 
| “My Henry, lo! is near. 


“ He calls! and now his manly thape 
«“ Appears in yonder glade !"— 





With hafte the feeks that airy form, 
Her frantic mind pourtray’d. 


Awhile her wand'ring fect in vain, 
The pathlefs maze explore ; 

, Till with unguarded fteps the falls 
‘| Adown the craggy fhore. 





Mil fated Maid ! thy peeriefs limbs 
Divide the pitying wave ; 
And now thy clay-cold relics feek, 





In Deva s flood, their grave. - 





EXTENT OF LIFE’s VARIETY 
ete 
JUST this little, and no more, 
Is in ev'ry mortal’s pow’r , 
} Each to fay, I tafted breath, 
; But the cup was fravizht with death. 
I have figh’d, have laugh’d, have wept. 
| Wak’d to think and thinking 
' Slept my wearied limbs to ref, 
; Wak’d with labour in my breaft. 
| Met with forrows, haply o’er, 
} Mix’d in pleafure, now no more. 
} Hop’d and fear’d, with equal fenfe, 
Dup’d by many a flight pretence. 
Soon fhall my foul her veil throw by, 
My body with its kindred lie. 
Of this I’m certain, but the reft, | 
Is lock'd within a higher breaft. 











a 


FRAGMENT. 
‘FELICIA, OR INFANTINE 


HAVPINESS OF LIFEs 





HAPPY Girl! may the noon, and the even, 
ing of thy life, be as blifsful as its -unclos 
ed dawn. May the friend of thy youth, and 


> 7 1 oe "er Attn , = 
, ge man of thy choice, never give thy innocem 


> 


n¢art a more painful fenfation, than the Joh 
thous prefeit to thy tender bofom 3 and may ¥ 
forrows. and £ iro4S, my lovely child ; 


come, be 


little carce that bedew is pcaily drops the fy 





cheeks, while dimples like the funfhine through 
| a fummer fhower, breaks through the traufierip 
mifts of grief, reftoring {crenity and joy gy 
| youth! fweet vernal feafon, when every objed 
delights the eye, and every found is mufic © 
the ears; bicit time of gambuol, fport and mt 
, time, of unaffected laughter, of artlefs prattle, 


| of ——— 


~~ 


( From Walpeliana, or the Good Things of} 
HORACH WALPOLE. 


HUME & BURNET. 

I AM no admirer of lume. In conv 
tion he was very thick y and I do believe hardly 
underftood a fbject till he had written upon i 

Burnet Thke much, It is obfervable, that n4 
one of his facts have been controverted, 











in which he was Fa 


very credulity isa proof of his honcfty. 


net's flyle and manner are very inetrclting 

feems as if he had juft come from the kings. 
clofet, or from the’ appartments of the 
whom he defcribes, and was telling his reader 

oe honeft terms, what he shad feen and 
card. 











ight and as eafily difpelled sedi | 


cept his relation of the birth of the Pretender, 
miftaken—but his 
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